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LomsLabmrsloJi. 



fouc aigntit 


Far. Yes Madam fairs . 

Qh^ Nay^neuer paint mcnow, 
Wbercfaire is not.praife cannot mend the brow* 
Here (good my glaffc) take this for telling, true : 
Faircpaiment for foule words,is more then due. 

For. Nothing but fairc is that which you inherit. 
Seejfce 3 my beaurie will be fau*d by merit* 

0 herefie in fairest for thefc dayca, 
A giuing handjthough foulgjfliail haue fairc praife. 
But comejihcBow : Now Merck goes to kill 3 
And {hooting welljis then accounted ill : 
Thus will I fauc my credit in the fhootCj / 
Not wounding^putic would notietmedo't : 
If wounding, then it was to ilicw my skill, 
That more for prdi:c,thcn purpofe meant to kill* 
And due ofqueftion,fo it is fometimes : 
Glory growes guifric of dctcltcd crimes, 
When for Fames fakc,for praifc an outward part 

bend to that^hc working of the hart* 
As I for praifc alone now feeke to fpill 
The poore Dec res bioodjthat my heart meanes no ill. 

Boy. Do not cur ft wiues hold that fclfe 
Oncly for praife fake, when they flriuc to be 
Lords ore their Lords ? 

j$Uy Qncly for praifi^and praife we may afford, 
To any Lady that fubdewes a Lord- 

Enter Clowns. 

Boy* Here comes a member of the common-wealth, 
Clo* God dig-you-denaIi ? pray you which is the head 
Lady? 

JjjOThou fhalt know her fclk>w,by the reft that haue 
Ho heads , 

Cl&n Which is the great eft Lady, the higheft? 

jg*. The thickeft^nd the tallefr, 

Clo* The thickcft,& the talleft : it is fo,truth is truth- 
And your wafte Mjftris, were as ilendcras-my wit, 
One a thefe Maides girdles for your waftcfhould be fit. 
Arc not you the chiefe wom3?You are the thickeft here? 

Qh^ What's your wilt fir ? What's your will ? 

Cio* I hatie^a Letter from Monficr S^ware, 
To one Lady Rofalim. 

j££«,0 thy letter, thy IcttenHcsa good friend of mine. 
Stand a fide good bearer, 
tZ?^**, you can carue, 
Breakcvp this Capon* 

TBoyet. I am bound to ferue. 
T his Letter is miftooke : it importcth none here : 
It is writ to lacpitnetta. 

Qh* Wewiilreadcitjfwcare. 
Breake the necks of the Waxe 5 and euery one giueeare ( 

Hoyet rzjidss* 

DYhcauen,that thou art faire, is moft infallible: true 
that thou arc beauteous, truth it felfc that thou art 
lonely : more fairer thcnfake^eautifuU then beautious, 
truer then truth it felfc: hauecomifcration on thy hcroi- 
call Vaffall. The magnanimous and moft illuftratcKing 
fopbetm fet cie vpon the pernicious and indubitatc Bcg- 
ger Zenshfhoni and he it was that might rightly fay,F*- 

1 ni^vidi^vmr Which to annothanize in the vulgar, O 
bafe and obfeure f ulgar ividcltftt> He came, See,and o- 
uercame : hee came one ; fee, two; coucrcam* three; 
Who came f the King, Why did he come ? to fee. Why 


didhefee? to ouercome. To whom* am the 
Bcgger. Whatfaw hc? theBegger. Who ou Crca !: C 
he ? the Bcgger. The conclufion is viflorie t On ^ f 
fide ? the King : the captiue is inricht : On whoftfo | J 
thcBeggcrs. Thecataftrophe is a Nuptiall : on vvfc 
fide ? the Kings: 00,011 both in one^r one in both*! 
the King (for fo ftands the comparifon) thou the*Be? 
ger> forfowitneffeth thy lowlincfTe. Shall! com^ 
thy loue ? I may. Shall I enforce thy loucrVI COg i, 
Sh all I entreatcxhy loue ? I will. What, fhalt thou er 
change for ragges, roabes: for tittles titles, for thy fcif 
mce. Thus expecting thy reply^ I prophane my lips 0^ 
thy foote, my eyes on thy pi fture, and my heart ort thv 
cueriepart. ' 

Thine in the deareft tkftgne ofindttfiriej 
Don Adriana de Armatho. 

Thus doftthou heare the Nemean Lion roare, 
Gainft thee thou Lambe, that ftandeft as his pray : 
Submi ffine fall his princely feetc before, 
And he from forragc will incline to play. 

But if thou ftriue (poore foule) what art thou then? 

Foode for his ragc^ repafturc for his den. 


What plume ©f feathers is hce that indited this 
Letter ? What veine ? What Wethercocke? Did 
euer heare better ^ 
"Boy. I am much deceiued,but I remember the ftife, 
0«-Elfeyour memoric is bad, goingoreitcrcwhik, 
2foy.This Armado is ^Spaniard that keeps here in court 
A Phantafime,aMonarcho,and one that makes fpoit 
To the Prince and his Bookc-mates, 

j?ff : Thou fellow, a word , 
Who gaue thee this Letter ? 
flow, I told you,rny Lord, 
Qu* To whomfiiould'ft thougiucit? 
CU, From my Lord to my Lady. 
Qt$ w From which Lord^to which Lady? 
C/&. From my Lord BsrwnejL good mafter ofmin^ 
To a Lady of Frame ^ that he calTd Rcfidm* 

^-Thou haft miftaken his letter, Come Lords 1^ 
Here fwecte, put vp this/twill be thine another day. 

Extmi 

'Bgj* Who is the fhooter ? Who is the Chooter i 
, Rofi t Shall I teach you to know. 

3^, I nay continent of beautie. 

Rsfit* Why fte that beares the Bow* Finely put off, 

f Boy. My Lady goes to kill homes, but if thou mame. 
Hang me by the nccke,if homes that yeare mifcarric, 
Finely put on* 

Ibfi. Well then,! am the (hooter. 

'Boy . And who is your Deare> 

Rafk, If we choofe by the hor nes,your fclfe come not 
neare- Finely put on indeede. 

Maria. You ftill wrangle with her and ikee 

ftrikesatthe brow- 

Hoyet. But £he her felfe is hit lower : 
Haue I hi t her now. 

Rift. Shall I come vpon thee with an old faying,that 
was a m an whenKingP/£p m of Francs was a little boy^^ 
touching the hit it. . 

Tleyt t . So I may anfwere thee with one as old tmc 
was 1 woman when Queene Cummer ofHrittiiM w» 3 
liule wench, as toucbing thchitit. 


L&ues Labours lojL 


Y^TThou canft not hit it,hit it,hit it, 
.^Inflnothititmygoodmao. 


th ,ueaaftwthititmygooc 

lcannot f ^nnot,cannot : 
A jT^iinot,anothercan. 
w B+ my troth moft picafam 3 how both did fit it, 
^ Amarkemarucilous welijfliot, for they both 

^ d ^ mark.O marke but that marke : a marke faies 
jjiyLady, ' 
f r the mark haue a prkkeuvt } to meat at, it it may be, 
Mar Widea'th bow hand, yfaith your hand is out, 
Q kt Indeede V muft Ihoote nearer, 01 heele ne rc hit 
'the clout. 

<Boy t And ifmy hand be out, then belike your hand 

i^in- „ 
€ { it Then will fliee get the Tpllioot bydeaumgthe 

faio ? 

1>U. C amc^ome.you talkcgreafcly^our lips grow 
foule* 

Ch> She's roo bird for you at pricks^ challenge her 
toboule. 

Bo)* I feare roo much rubbing: good night my good 
Oulc. 

Clo. By my foule a Swaine,amdft fimplc Clownc, 
lordiiord, how the Ladies and I haue put him down<c. 
0 my troth moft fweete i efts,m oft 1 n conic vulg ar wit, 
VVhctiic comes fo fmoothly ofF,foobfccnely,as it were, 

Jrmthor ath to the fide > 0 a moft dainty man. 
To fee him walke before a Lady,andtobeare her Fan- 
To fee him kifia his hand, and hew moft fwectly a will 
fwcare: 

Aud his P age atother fitie,that handfull of wit, 
Ahhcauens.it is moft pathetfcall nit, 
Sowla/Dwla. 'Sxtnnt. 
Shootc within. 

Enter Dm, Ihlofsmes .the Ttdant And HtithmUL 

Ndt.Vtty reuerent fport truely 3 and done in the tcftU 
rnouyofa good coniciencc. 

Ptd. TheDearewasfasyou know)fanguis in bVod, 
ripe as a Pomwatcr,whoilow hangeth like a lewcU in 
the eare of CtUxhe fkie the welken the heausn, and a- 
nanfallcth like a Crab on the face ofT ?rr^i,thc foyIe 3 thc 
land^heearth* 

Curat TrUcly M t H*tofernes f ihc epythithes are 
fweetly varied like a fcholler at the leaft: but fir I aflurc 
ye, ir was a Buckc of the fir ft head. 
JJoL Sir Nathaniel, handeredff* 
Q&L Twas not i ^Wcre^/twas a Pricket, 
H$L Moft bacbarous intimation : yet ? kinde of infi* 
nuation^as it were m via t in way of cxpit cation faccre 1 as 
it were replicarion^or rather ofiemare^to f^ioSvas it were 
his inclination after his vndreffedjVnpoliflietl, vneduca- 
ted^npruned^vntraincd ,or rather vnlettered, or rathe- 
reft vticpnfirmed fafliiori^o infert againc my haitd credo 
for a Deare* 

I faidthcDearewas not a hdudcred^^ 'twas a 

Pricket. 

HoL Twiccfodfi^p.Iicitiep^c*?^ Othoumon- 
ftcr Ignorance, how deformeddoqft thou lookef. 

Sirheehatkncuerfedof tKqdaiaties th^tar^ 
bredinabooke* 
He hathttot cate paper were : 
Hehathnmdruokcinke, 


His SntcHe^ig^repIcniftied,heeis oneJyan cnimall/ 
oncly fenfibl?ur2ne duller pans: and fuch barren plants 
are f« before vs,that we thankfull fliould be : which we 
taftcand feeling,arc for thofe parts that doe fnn5Hfic in 
vs more then he, 

For as it would ill become me to be Taincjindifcrectjor 
afoolc; 

So were there a patch fet on Learning, to fee him in a 
Schools 

But ommbene fay I,being of an old Fathers mindc. 
Many can brookc the weather, that lone not the windc, 

DhL You two are book-men: Can you tell by your 
wit, What was a month old ziC^ins birth, that's not flue 
week cs old as yet? 

tiol. ' D'titifitiM goodman Dn\l> diftiftma goodman 

DmL What is dillima ? 

Nath* A title to Phibe^zo Lunajio th e Moone* 

HqL The Moonc was a month old when^^was 
no more. (fcore. 
And wrought not to fiue-weekes when he came ro fiue- 
Th'allufionholdi in the Exchange- 

BhL Tis true indeede, the tollufion holds in the 
Exchange, 

Hoi QoA comfort thy capacity,! fay th'allufion holds 
in the Exchange* 

JEW, And I fay thepolufion hol^ds in the Exchange : 
for the Moone is neuer but a month old ; and I fay bc- 
fide that/tw r as a Pricket that thePrinceflc killed. 

HoL Sir Nathaniel, will yon heare an cxtemporalj 
Epyuph on the death of the Dcare, and to humoui 
theiguoratu calFd the Dcare, the Princeffc kill'd a 
Pricket- 

Natk Pergi^ goodM. HoiofemeSjpsrge^ fo it (ball 
pleafe you to abrogate fcurilitie. 

Hoi I will fomethingaffetUhe letter, for jf argues 
facilitic. 

The pray fall Princefc pmrft andfrickt 

a prettiefleafng Prick*t % 
Seme fay a Sore fat not a fire t 

till new made fire with fijo&rmg. 
The D vggtf didyelt 3 pffl til to S§re r 

then SoreU iumfs from thicket s 
Or Frickgi ■ fire^ or elfi SoreU t 

the people fa Ha hasting. 
If Sore biforejhen ell to Sore, 

makes fifiie fires O foreU I 
Of one fire I an hundred make 

hj adding but me more L, 

Nath* A rare talent, 

DhL if a talent be a claw, lookchowhe claweshim 

with anient. 

Naih* This is a gift that I haue fimple; fimplc,a foo- 
lifh extrauagant fpirit,full of formcSjfigures.fhapcs^ob- 
iefls^ldeas^pprehenfions^motionsjreuolutions* Thcfc 
are begot in the yentiiclc of mtmorie, nourifiit in the 
wombe of primate^and deliucred vpon the mellowing 
of occafion : but the gift is good in tholfe in whom it is 
acute,andl'am thankfull for it* 

HoL Sit, I praife the Lord for you, and. fo may my 
parifhioners, for their Sonnes arc well sutor'd by you, 
and their Daughters profit very greatly vnder you ; you 
arc a good member of the common*weakh, 

Natk Mtf&tfrc/f, If their Sonnes be ingcnnous t they 

fliall 
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